DINO 


A LITTLE BRONTOSAURUS 
STEAK...A PTERODACTYL 
WING AND SLUMGOOEY 
SAUCE! 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE ON A 
DIET, FRED! 


THIS SLUMGCOEY SALICE DINO REALLY MADE iT 
THE WHOLE SANDWICH NON-FATTENING 
MAKES TH AN eet! 
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HE ALWAYS PUTS 
ON TOO MUCH - 
SLUMGOOEY 
SAUCE! 


I CAN'T MAKE UP MY MIND 
WILMA, OTHERWISE I'D Do IT 
RIGHT NOW! 


(OH, BOY WOTTA DAY! I THINK TLL 
RELAX AND WATCH MY FAVORITE 
TV PROGRAM! 


1S THERE ANY 

OTHER THING 

YOU'D LIKE 
BEFOREI SIT 
DOWN AND 
WATCH TV? 


CAN'T MAKE UP 
YOUR MIND ABOUT ) SHOOT OR TO 
STRANGLE THAT 


WHAT, FRED? 
MONSTER! 


GET OUT OF THERE OR 
TLL BEAT youz 
BRAINS OLIT! 


JUST ONE MINUTE! YoU 
GO FIND POOR DINO AND 
BRING HIM BACK 
HOME NOW! 


Y SomeTiMes T 
HATE THAT 
ANIMAL! 


IF I DON'T FIND 
HIM, WILMA WILL 
NEVER LET ME 
BACK INTHE 

. HOUSE! 


DINO1...DINO? AW IE 
CMON, OINOY 


CONT|NUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


ay 


BUT IF. SOMETHING DOE (LETS see IFT was A 
BOTHER ME TLL CroBaEe m® DINOSAURUS, WHERE 
b i > WOULD I G0? 


oe NOLDINOS | 
he ae 


WHEN I GET M' 
“MITTS ON mae 
GLUE BOOB, 


VA CAVE! DINO MIGHT. 
BE HIDING IN THERE! 


THAT'S: FUNNY! IT 

BURPED AT 
YUCCCHHH! rs BEEN 

EATIN’ SLUMGOOEYS 


I Gor HIM peg, 
WHOEVER. HE /S. 


DINO! 1s THAT- 
YOU, DINO BABY? 


Ai) ISHOULDA 
RECOGNIZED - 


OKAY.,.<GET GOIN’! J Sf HE DN'T. 
START WALKIN! APOLOGIZE 


OR ELSE, 


CMON SOR x 
You Ue THe J HARD we Way! 


VT CAN'T WAIT iLL I 
GET HOME 
LUMGOOEY ‘SanoMicnl_ 


‘HOW ABOLIT WALKIN’ 
THE REST OF THE 
WAY, DINO 9! 


WitMa Sern WORRIES ABOLIT 
WHEN I’M OUT Gus SHE 


WILMA! SHE 


HERE I AM, WILMA? 


~ DINO! ARE 
SAFE AND SOLID! HUNGRY AFTER THAT 
L , ; ; LONG WALK, —> 
‘ NS igi SNORFE, 


THERE'S NOTHING LIke) / A 7 DING'S THE ONLY ONE. 
Hor WATER Po WHO MATTERS AROUND 
TIRED FEET! GOOEY! HERE! 


THIS IS ALL FOR YOU, DEAR.... AH! THIS IS 
DINO TOLD ME HOW YoU THE LIFE 
CARRIED HIM HOME( - : 


I HEAR WATER 
DRIPPING, FZED! 


 WILMA'S COOKING 
DINO’S FAVORITE 
MEAL! 


"THE 
W LAST 
LAUGH" 


HERE YA GO, DINO.,...A : Look HOW HAPPY ~ 
BEAUTIFUL BRONTO BONE! -  HEIS,FRED! 


i's A DISAPPEARING BONS! 
WHEN DINO GOES TO DIG IT UP 
HE WON'T BE ABLE TO FIND IT! 


HEE H 
HEE-HEE-HEE- \ YOU ONLY LAUGH 
HEE-HEE-HEE! / LIKE THAT WHEN 
YOUZE PLAYING A 
NASTY TRICK ON 
SOMEONE! 


I KNOW THIS IS 


ONE DAY LATER [== 
coin WHERE I BURIED 


GIVING DINO A DISAPPEARING 
BONE WAS A DIRTY TRICK! 


y 


E 


OH, NO! THAT DINO Is 
REALLY GOMETHING! 


( REMEMBER LAST WEEK 
WHEN HE WAS MAKING 
OUT HE WAS A DOG? 


THIS WEEK HE \ee 
THINKS HE'S A 
TURTLE! ’ ' 


THERE'S A SPLENDID 
SPECIMEN: OF A 
YOUNG DINOSAUR! 


WEILL DELIVER THis \ 
YOUNG DINO To 
THE BEDROCK 
200, THEY'LL |} 
PAV US WELL /| 


SMARRK 
FFMMIITTHH! 


I WISH I 


THERE YOU ARE, TLLTAKE 5 
KNEW HOW To 


MR. LYONS, A FINE HIM ON A 
MINI DINOSAUR! ~ \ TRIAL BASIS, 


SOME ANIMALS JUST - 


7- THE PEOPLE 
€!" THERE AND Look .// DINOSAUR 


WILL LOVE 

STUPID ALL DAY! HASTALENT, |. HIM, M2. 
MER, LYONS, LYONS! 
TAKE OUR 4 


p HIM, BRUCE, Lets % 
ie WEE GOT TO ROUND UP A, 


BY. BRONTOSAUUS! 


a8 


Z. : S 
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REALLY’ MEAN 
IS THAT ZOO ATTENDANT 
Sete KICK THOSE KIDS 


I HEARD Yd, PAL, AN’ YER 
ABSOLUTELY RIGHT THEY DON'T 
LOOK AFTER US LIKE THEY SHOULD! 
THE CHOW IS TERRIBLE AND THE 
WORKIN! HOLS TOO LONG! 


HAH! THATS A FAKE 
IGUANOSAURLS! 


THEN, DINO WENT ONE STEP FURTHER... ; Ese 


WHAT'S GET DINO OLIT'OF MY Z00 
TAPE EINE, ‘). AND IMEAN NOW! 


ah ‘§ 
E 


ly 


ae | 
pa 
\ 


BBRUCEP HE GOT 
IN THE TRUCK BY 


COME ON, BRUCE{ 
HE MOVED A 
LITTLE THAT 
TIME! 


GLUTTON, CEDRIC{ 
> STARVE IF HE STAYS 
AROUND HERE! 


CLOSE THE 
TAILGATE? 


Goop! LET'S 
PLT HIM ON 


MEANWHILE 
FLINTSTONE...T 
SOB! I KNOW SOMEONE'S AT THINK THIS MUTT \ 
SOMETHING THE DOOR, }.| BELONGS 70 You! 
WILMA! MAYBE 
FX THEY FOUND : = 
HIM! DINO! 


2 


ee aa 
Ful 
GOOD Luck? 


YOu Guys TOOK Hin! 
S ALL YOURS NOW! 


I KNOW THAT..THAT'S SS “HE | PYou KEEP HIM AND | ONLY TEN? 
| WHY'T DON'T WANT HIM WELL GIVE yo! /f YOU GLi’s ARE 

BACK! HE'S ALL YOURS! y IO ROCKBUCKS, GHEAPSKATES! 
r : bh, FLINTSTONE! 


HOW DOES $31.50 Jif COME ON, BRUCE, Y THE Boss \, 
SOUND 9 THAT'S DEAL BEFORE HE CHANGES | DION'TWANT 
“ALLWE HAVEL 40 His MIND! ‘\ ME BACKS 


+»SO WHEN LSAW HOW DESPERATE | 
THEY WERE TO GIVE DINO BACK. I 
PRETENDED I DIDN'T WANT HIM.,,,. © 
THEY DIDN'T KNOW Z WOLILD HAVE 
PAID THEM FOR RETURNING HIM! 


THEYVIZE GLAD 
‘ TM BACLT Z 
FEEL GOOD 
AGAIN! 


MME 


HEY HEH HEH Hi 
GIGGLE GIGGLE aieaie! 
HA-HA-HA-HA- HA- 


HOo-HO-wow! 


SNICKER SNICKER... 
WHEEZZEE ! HO-} HO-HO! 
HEE -HEE~HEE! 


wow! LOOK AT DINO 
FETCH THAT STICK; 


YEAH ! HE'S 
GOOD AT THAT! s 


YOU HAVE To BE 
CAREFUL THOLIGH! 


Brains and Beauty 


He was one of the world’s greatest geniuses of the 
laiter part of the 19th Century and the early part of the 
20th Century. His books were masterpieces. His wit 
‘was unchallenged. Alas, to the consternation of many 


females, he insisted on remaining a bachelor. She - 


lived at the same period of time. She was considered 
the most beautiful actress on the stage. True, her brain 
capacity was nil, But that mattered little to her many 
admirers. She too was unmarried. Then they met five 
times at various parties. She was out with him in the 
garden of Lady Bottswell. She came right to the point. 

“If you marry me, think about how wonderful our 


children would be. With your brains and my beauty- 


they would be unmatched in this world with every 
‘career open to them.” 
Ina second, he replies to this offer of marriage with 
these words: a 
“grant you all of that. But alas, what would 
happen if they had the gift of my looks and your 
brains?’ 


His Favorite Dream 


Every night for the past two weeks, Ihave had the * 


same dream,’ said Paul to his best friend, Jim. 

“Makes me curious,” was the reply. “Unless it is 
something very personal, tell it to me.” 

“In the dream, I see my mother - in - law coming to 
live with me, 
door and take one good look at her. | tell her to go 
el here, and she does just that, How I enjoy that 
dream.” 

“But you aren’t married,” replied Jim. 

ie the same, | still enjoy that dream,” smiled 
Paul. 


The Sen-in-Law 


The great banker sat at his desk in his private office. 
The night before his daughter, Eileen, had told him the 
news, 

“fam going to marry Jerry Watersman. He is a teller 
in your bank. | love him very much. Since | am of age, 
you can’t stop me. Mother says we can have a big 

-.wedding. All | want is your blessings.” 


“Y think I better meet him first,” suggested her 


+ father. 


So the great banker sat at his desk 7 his private of- - 


ice. He sent for the young man. He came right to the 
point. 

“Lunderstand yeu want tebe my san-in-law. Am! 
correct?” 

Yes and no," replied Jerry Wateraman. “With your 


reputation, | wish i could avoid it. But | can’t seem to 


‘figure how to _ get oui of it since 1 want te marry your 


carries two heavy valises. lopenthe _ 


daughter.” = 
P.S.: Eileen got her father’s blessings. 


_ The Hat — 


For more than an hour, the woman had been trying’ 
‘en various hats in the exclusive shop of Madam 
DuPont. When your client has several million dollars, 
you do your best to satisfy her. 

“Try this particular hat,” suggested Madam 
DuPont. “Then | will tell you its secret.’ 

So the woman put the hat on and then carefully 
looked at herself in the mirror. 

“What is the great secret of it?” she demanded, 

“When you wear it, you look ten years younger,’ 
was the reply. 

“Not for me,” she snapped back. “That means 
when | take it off, | look ten years older.” 


A Choice of Parents 


“L really wish [knew what to do with you,” sighed 
the father of the ten yearold. “You tease your younger. 
brother every day. You fight with the other boys in the 
neighborhood. You refuse to do your homework. |have 
tried every kind of punishment on you. | have sent you 
to bed without supper. | have spanked -you. | have 
refused to let you see your favorite TV show. |have cut 
down your allowance. Nothing has helped. 

“You ought to be like your cousin, Franklin. His’ 
parents have never dene any of these things. Well, 
what have you to say about it?” - 

The ten year old was silent for several minutes, He 
‘was doing some deep thinking. Then a smile appeared 

“on his face. 

“Seems to me,’ he teplied. “I! ought to have parents 

like those of Franklin,” 


The Waiting Room 


This one took place in the waiting room of acertain 
transcontinental airline. There was going to beadelay 
‘of about an hour in that particular flight. The young 
man saw an empty space on one bench, went up toit, 
‘and spoke to.the man seated t 

“Are » you ; married?” he. asked. 

ae y ale the man, “like being bachelor too 
medic 

He didn’t si down there, but spotted ancthe: ‘vacant 
space. He asked the man there the same questign. 
Again, he got a negative response. Five more times. 
Ee more hegative'responses. Then one man finally 


eaten mantle for five months. Why?” 
“Then Jet me tell you about my mether - in - law,” 
was théveply as the young man sat dewn next tohim. 


